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On the UTILITY of RELIEVING BEGGARS: 
An EPISODE, 
[From Pratt’s Family Secrets.] 


8 ge day when the fame party were aflembled, and the dif- 
courfe had taken a fimilar turn, John attacking human 
nature, Henry defending it, and James acting as a check on 
‘both, a poor man with every appearance of the moft abject 
wretchednefs; his limbs almoft as tattered as the garments 
that covered them; a patch on his eye, and both his legs 
tucked under ftumps, aflailed their pity. ‘* What’s the odds 
now,” faid John, * that this is not a damn’d rogue? Here, 
fellow, keep the tricks which you are preparing to play off 
upon us for the next traveller; and, for once, 1 will make it 
your intereft to tell the truth,” throwing fixpence into his hats 
 confefs, are not you a fad hypocrite ; and were not you on 
the point of telling us a pack of pity-moving lies?” “ Fie, 
brother !”? faid James, ** you have no right to infult, if you 
donot choofe to relieve the man. His misfortune is fufficiently 
obvious, however it may have been induced.” Hereupon, the 
mendicant began the cant of his profcfion, which drew from 
Henry an additional fhilli og. * Nay,” faid John, * thers 
are very few of the beft dreifed beggars have virtue enough to 
tefule fallhood, when they are paid double for it.”” “ Are 
there no fuch things then as principles?” faid Henry :— Noz 
amongtt beggars, in high or in low life,” rejoined John.— 

‘ There, fellow, as you cannot ferye God and Mammon, 
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take your choice, a rogue or an honeft man ?—=my fixpence, 
or his fhilling.”— Lord, you’re a merry gentleman. © I like 
both, an’t pleafe your honour, and God blefs you!” * There, 
I told you fo,” faid John, “ a damn’d rogue !”—Henry 
fmiled. ‘* The good man would offend neither of you; fo 
accepts the bounty of both,”’ obferved James, joining their 
pleafantry. “ Well,” anfwered John, * I need not fay who 
is the rogue, but I know who are the fools.” At this inftant, 
a poft-chaife pafling rapidly was met by another carriage, and 
overfet, the driver was thrown, and the horfes were dragging 
the carriage. The three brothers affifted: The beggar in- 
ftantly drew the patch from his eye, difincumbered his legs, 
tucked the ftumps under his arm, and pafled them. ‘The ac- 
cident happening withia a fhort diftance from the family man- 
fion, James propofed fending for Sir Armine’s carriage— 
*¢ What occafion for carriages ?’’ cried the beggar, catching 
the lady in his arms, and running off with her, “ J warrant 
the gentleman, who don’t feem much hurt, willfollow.” The 
three brothers entered the apartment juft as the beggar, having 
procured every accommodation the caftle afforded, fet eff for 
the village apothecary with incredible fpeed. He returned 
with fome hartfhorn, ‘ There, an pleafe your ladythip, that 
will bring you about—pure ftrong—has taken away my breath, 
and, I hope, it will bring back your’s.” 

‘The lady was now recovering apace. The gentleman had 
received little injury. Sir Armineand Lady Fitzorten were 
from home. ‘The apothecary followed his hartthorn; the 
cure was foon performed; for the mifchicf confifted rather in 
alarm than injury, and the travellers purfued their journey. 
The tumult of circumitances now fubfiding, the brothers had 
leifure to advert to the metamorphofis of the beggar.— 
“ Weill!” faid John to Henry, “ and who is in the right 
now ? a rogue or no rogue? why, what’s become of your 
timber, Mr. Beggar ?”——“¢ The Lord knows,” replied the 
beggar, archly : “ T hope, gentlemen, you have not Icft my 
legs behind you.” ‘ ‘To be fure,” faid James, “ they mutt 
be confider’d as part of the accident.”  O,he can do very 
well without them, I fee,”’ {aid John. “ I beg your pardon 
there,” anfwered the beggar, 1 fhould ftarve without them: 
T ufe thele things,” pointing to his natural legs, “ only upon 
extraordinary occéfions; But my timber is my ftaple com- 
modity—well, God fave your honours—I mutt go look after 
my fupport.” ‘The facetious mendicant was bowing out, 
leaving his company not a little amufed and delighted wth him, 
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when John caught his hand—** You are a fine fellow! and 
yet you muft be a rogue too! or elfe thofe legs would have 
carried you into a much more reputable bufinefs,” The beg-~ 
gar fhook his head !—* However,” continued John,” if all 
the extraordinary occafions upon which you ufe them arelike 
the prefent, "tis pity you fhouid ever again tuck them behind 
you. So here’s fomething to keep them in Tepair,” giving 
him a crown-picce— And here’s a trifle,” .added Henrys 
pouring out the contents of his purfe, “ to buy you a new 
pair.”’—*¢ Now that’s an encouragement to the fcoundrel 
part of him,” faid John! * I think, indeed,” faid James, 
“ half a crown piece would have been a more juft divifion,”’ 
“ All, an’ pleafe your honour,” replied the man, “ its very 
well as itis: But for that matter, 1 would not take a dozen 
purfes for my ftumps, and yet l’m no fcoundrel neither; Ah ! 
gentlefolks, if you knew but their hiftory !—but that’s no 
matter,” added he, fetching a decpfigh. ‘lears gufh’d to his 
eyes, and he turn’d away his. face.—Poor fellow,” faid Mr. 
Burton, “* you have made a miftake; here is fixpence coming 
to you out of your fhilling.” ¢ I forgot that, mafter,” an- 
iwer’d the beggar; ‘ however, I’ll take the tefter.” “ I 
hope,” whilper’d James to John, * you will allow, though it 
was only in the divifion of a thilling, that this action of our 
apothecary tells to his honefty, when you remember that, his 
large family and flender means of fupporting it, make every 
fixpence a matter of confequence.” ¢¢ Say you fo,” cried 
the mendicant. “ The heast beneath thefe many colour’d 
rags,” cried Henry, “ would give dignity to ermine.”— 
“ Who would be the lofer then ?”” faid the beggar. “ Anoble 
fellow,” exclaim’d John, “ in {pite of his ftumps.” Henry 
hook him heartily by the hand, in doing which, one of the 
tatters of our beggar’s coat of patches, got entangled in one 
of Henry’s ‘wr rough buttons, and, as is generally the cafe, 


when the weak and poor come into contact with the ftrong 


and fplendid, fell tothe ground. Henry exprelied regret— 
€ Blels your honour, no contequence, only I mutt not jofe it : 
’Tis a little bit of my property,” id the be ocar, {Looping to 


rc 
pick up the remnant. * Thou fhalt have a new fun,” daid 
Henry. ‘ Your honour’s all goodnefs, but that would be 
my ruin. Every rag about me, is, at a moderate comMputationy 
worth a guinea : But, as | have a poor bedridden fatiier, who 
has no objection to having a good coat upen his back ; and as 
your honour’s bounty has cnabied me to etve him one, his 
jon fhall biefs you with his lait breath, althoug! 1 Se ihouid live 
352 to 








424 THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER, 


to wear out a whole foreft in ftumps.” Sir Armine, here, 
took the beggar a moment afide; after which, the latter 
finiled meriily on the company, and feeing the apothecary 
making his bows to the family, exclaim’d, “ And now, if 
you pleafe, Mafter Doétor, I will purchafe a few things for 
poor father in your way.” ‘They went out together. 





The HISTORY of PAUL and VIRGINIA, 
(Continued from Page 410, and concluded.) 


PON the whole, I found that every means I took to di- 
vert his melancholy was fruitlefs, and that no sefource 
was left but an attempt to combat his paffion by the arguments 
which reafon fuggefted. I anfwered him, * Yes, there are the 
mountains where once dwelt your beloved Virginia; and this 
is the picture you gave her, and which fhe held when dying to 
her heart, that heart which even in her laft moments only beat 
for you.” I[thengave Paul the little picture which he had 
given Virginia at the borders of the cocoa-tree fountain, At 
this fight a gloomy joy overfpread his looks. He eagerly 
feized the picture with his feeble hands, and held it to his lips; 
his opprefled bofom feemed ready to burit with emotion, and 
his eyes were filled with tears which had no power to flow. 

“ My fon,” faid I, * liften to him who is your friend, 
who was the friend of Virginia, and who in the bloom of your 
hopes, endeavoured to fortify your mind againft the unforefeen 
accidents of life. What do you deplore with fo much bitter- 
nefs? Your own misfortunes, or thofe of Virginia? Your 
own misfortunes are indeed fevere. You have loft the moft 
amiable of women, fhe who facrificed her own interefts to 
your’s, who preferred you to all that fortune could beftow, and 
confidered you as the only recompence worthy of her virtues. 
But might not this very obje&, from whom you expected the 
purett happinels, have proved to you a fource of the moit 
cruel diftreis f She had returned poor, difinherited, and ail you 
could henceforth have partaken with her was your labours ; 
while rendered more delicate by her education and more 
courageous by her misfortunes, you would have beheld her 
every day finking beneath her efforts to fhare and [often your 
fatigues. 

Had the brought yeu children, this would only have ferved 
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will tell me there would have been referved for you an happi- 
nels independent of fortune, that of protecting a beloved 
object, which attaches itfelf to us in proportion to its helplets- 
nefs; that your pains and fufferings would have ferved to 
endear you to cach other, and that your paffion would have 
gathered ftrength from your mutual misfortunes, 

Undoubtedly, virtuous love can fhed a charm over pleafures 
which are thus mingled with bitternefs. But Virginia is no 
more; yet thofe perfons ftill live, whom, next to yourfelf, the 
held moft dear, her mother, and your own, whom your ine 
confolable affliction is bending with fcrrow to the grave. 
Place your happinefs, as fhe did her’s, in affording them fuc- 
cour, and why deplore the fate of Virginia? Virginia {till 
exifts. There is, be aflured, aregion in which virtue receives 
itsreward. Virginianow ishappy. Ah! if from the abode 
of angels fhe could tell you as fhe did when fhe bid you fare= 
well, * O Paul! life is but a trial; 1 was faithful to the laws 
of nature, love, and virtue. Heaven found I had fulfilled my 
duties, and has {natched me for ever from all the mifcries I 
might have endured myfelf, and all I might have #elt for the 
mileries of others. 

“ Tam placed above the reach of all human evils, and you 
pity me ! I am become pure and unchangeableas a particle of 
light, and you would recall me to the darknefs of human life ! 
O Paul! O my beloved friend ! recollect thofe days of happi- 
nefs, when in the morning we felt the delightful fenfations 
excited by the unfolding beauties of nature; when we gazed 
upon the fun gilding the peaks of thofe rocks, and then {pread- 
ing his raysover the bofom of the foretts. 

“ How exquifite were our emotions while we enjoyed the 
glowing colours of the opening day, the odours of our fhrubs, 
the concerts of our birds? Now, at the fource of beauty, 
from which flows all that is delightful upoa earth, my foul 
intuitively fees, taftes, hears, touches, what before the could 
only be made fentible of through the medium of our weak 
organs. Ah! what language can d-fcrive thofe fhores of 
ternal blifS which I inhabit for ever ! All that infinite power 
and celeftial bounty can confer; that harmeny which refults 
trom frienddhip with numberlels veings, exulting in the fame 
felicity, we enjoy in unmixed perfection, 

“* Support then the trial which is allotted you, that you may 
heighten the happinefs of your Virginia by love, which will 
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know no termination, by hymeneals whico will be immortal, 
There I will calm your regrets, 1 will wipe away your tears, 
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Oh, my beloved friend !—my hufband! raife your thoughts 
towards infinit e duration, and bear the evils of a moment.”’ 

My own em on choaked my utterance. Paul, looking at 
me ftedfattly, cried, “ She is nomore! fhe isnomore !” ‘and 
a long fainting fit fueceeded that melancholy exclamation, 
When reftored to himfelf, he faid, ** Since death is a good, 
and fince Virginia is happy, I would die too, and be united to 
Virginia.” Thus the motives of confolation I had offered, 
only ferved to nourith his defpair. I was like a man who at- 
tempts to favea friend finking in the midft of a flood, and re- 
tufing tofwim, Sorrow had overwhelmed his foul. Alas! 
the misfortunes of early years prepare mag for the ftruggles of 
life ; but Paul had never kaown adverfity. 

I led him back to his own dwelling, where I found his 
mother and Madame de la Tour ina ftate of increafed languor, 
but Margaret drooped moft. ‘Thofe lively chara&ters, upon 
which light afl. ations make a fmall imprefiion, are leait capable 
of refittin g great calamities. 

“ Oh, ny good friend,” faid Margaret, “ methought lat 
night | fane Virginia dreffed in white, amidft deiicious vowers 
and gardens. She faid to me, L enjoy the moft perfect happi- 
nefs ; and then approaching Paul with a fmiling air, the bore 
him away. While I ftrugeled to retain my fon, I felt that 
I myfelf was quitting the earth, and that I followed him with 
a delight. Ithea with d to bid my friend farewell, 

vhen I faw fhe was hafteni: ag after me with Mary and Do- 
path But what féems moft ftran ge is, that Madame dela 
Tour has this very night had a dre sam atteaded with the fame 
circumitances,” 

“¢ My dear friend,” I replied, “ nothing I believe happens 
in this world without the permiffion of God. Dreams fomee 
times foretell the truth.” 

Madame de la Tour related to me her dream, which was 
exadlly fimilar 5 and, as I had never obferved iu either of thofe 
ladies any propenfity to fuperftition, I was {truck with the 
fingular coincidence of their dreams, which 1 had little doubt 
would: tbe foon realized, 

What! expe&ed took place. Paul died two months after 
the death of his Virginia, whofe name dwelt upon his lips even 
in his expiring moments, Eight days after the death of her 
fon, Margaret faw her laft hour approach with that ferenit) 
which only virtue can feel She bade Madame de la Tour 
the moit tender farewell, “ in the hope,” fhe faid, “ of a 
sweet and cternal re-union.” “ Death is the mott precious 
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good, ” added fhe, * and we ought to defire it. If life bea 
punifhment, we fhould with for its termination; if it bea trial, 
we fhould be thankful that it is fhort.”’ 

The Governor took care of Domingo and Mary, who were 
no longer able to labour, and who furvived their miitreffes but 
a fhort time. As for poor Fidéle, he pined to death at the 
period he loft his matter. 

I conduéted Madame dela Tour to my dwelling, and fhe 
bore ber calamities with nag fortitude. She had endea- 
voured to comfort Paul and Margaret till their laft moments, 
as if fhe herfelf had had no agonies to bear. Whenthey were 
no more, fhe ufed to talk of them as of beloved friends from 
whom fhe was not diftant. She furvived them but one month. 
Far from reproaching her aunt for thofe afflictions fhe had 
caufed, her benign {pirit prayed to Godto pardon her, and to 
appeafe that remorfe which the confequences of her cruelty 
would probably awaken in her breaft. 

I heard, by fucceflive veffels which arrived from Europe, that 
this commana relation, haunted by a troubled confcience, ac 
cufed herfelt continually of the untimely fate of her lovely 
niece, and the death of her mother, and became at inte rvals 

ereftot her reafon. Her relations, whom the hated, took the 
dire sion of her fortune, after fhutting her up as a lunatic, 
though fhe poflcfled fufficient ufe of her reafon te feel all the 
angs of her dreadful fituation, and dicd atlength in agenies of 





i he body of Paul was placed by the fide of his Virginia, at 
the foot of the fame fhrubs, and on that hallowed fpot the re- 
mains of their tender mothers and their faithful fervants were 
laid. No marblecovers the turf, no infcription records their 
virtues, but their memory is engraven upon our hearts in cha- 
raters which are indelible : And furely if thofe pure {pirits 
Ril] take an intereft in what pa a upon earth, wer 4 love to 
wander beneath the roofs of the dwellings which afte in- 
habited ay! induftricus virtue, to pete the poor who complat 
of their defiiny, to cherifh in the hearts of lovers the facred 
flame of fidelity, to infpire a tafe for the bleffings of nature, 
the love of labour, and th e dread of riches. 

The voice of the people, which i soften fit lent with regard to 
thofe monuments reared to flatter the pride of Kings, has viven 
to fome paris of this land names which will immortatize the 
lofs of Visginia. Near the ide of Amber, in the midit of 
fand banks, isa {potcalled the Pals of St. Geran, from the 
name of the veffe] which there perifhed. The extremity of 
taat 
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that point of land, which is three leagues diftant, and half co- 
vered by the waves, and which the St. Geran could not double 
on the night preceding the hurricane, is called the Cape of 
Misfortune ; and before us, at the end of the valley, is the 
Bay of the Tomb, where Virginia was found buried in the 
fand ; as if the waves had fought to reftore her corpfe to her 
family, that they might render itthe laft fad duties on thofe 
fhores of which her innocence had been the ornament. 

Ye faithful lovers, who were fo tenderly united !—unfortu- 
nate mothers! beloved family! thofe woods which fheitered 
you with their foliage, thofe fountains which flowed for you, 
thofe hillocks upon which you repofed, ftill deplore your lofs ! 
No one has fince prefumed to cultivate that defolated ground, 
or repair thofe fallen huts. Your goats are become wild, your 
orchards are deftroyed, your birds are fled, and nothing is heard 
byt thecry of the {parrow-hawk, who fkims around the valley 
of rocks. As tor myfelf, fince 1 behold you no more, I am 
like a father bereft of his children, like a traveller who wanders 
over the earth, defolate and alone. 

In faving thofe words, the good old man retired, fhedding 
tears, and mine bad often flowed during this melancholy 
narration. 





CHARACTER of a WIFE, 


{ From the Monthly Magazine. ] 


Tethe PRIN T E &, 
SIR, 
Sptors very wife men have doubted whether—no—I beg 


their pardon—very wife men, in our days, are averfe to 

the flow procefs of doubting—and therefore find it eafier to 
affert—that all our vices are the excefles of fome virtue 3 
though, I believe, they have not gone fo far as to offer the con- 
verfe of this propofition, and maintain, that all our virtues muft 
be the fuperfluous part of our vices. Whether they are right 
in eftablifhing this barter, is not for me to determine ; but 
I cannot help being fomewhat inclined to think, that very good 
fort of people have ftrange whims and habits, which, though it 
would neither be polite nor juft to call vices, yet mult be 
accounted very troublefome and inconvenient things. Such is 
the cale, perhaps, with your outrageoufly virtuous people, in 
whofe opinion, a fmile is a criminal overture, and the touch of 
9 a finger, 
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a finger, an impulfe of Satan—or with your violently fenti- 
mental people, who exult in the profpeét of along dreary aifle, 
terminated by a dungeon, who converfe in fobs'and fhrieks ; and 
whofe daily bread is akind of fermentation, excited by the 
clanking of chains, and the report of piftols.—But let me not 
wander from my intended fubjeét. Let me not plunge into 
the abyfs of romance, when I ought to relate a plain tale, nor 
wander abroad in fearch of terrors, when I may remain at 
home in purfu.t only of inconveniencies. 

My misfortune, Sir, is to poffefs the whole and fole property, 
perfonal and mental, of a wire, who is, without all exception 
(except what is to follow) one of the beft of human beings. 
That fhe is fo, I fhould be difpofed to allow voluntarily, even 
if Iwere not obliged to aflent to it, as attefted and {worn by 
every one who knows her, that is, who occafionally pays us a 
vifit, beholds her good deeds, and profits by them. To con- 
tradict people, who muft be the beft judges, becaufe they think 
fo,and ina matter, too, which muft be very gratifying to the 
feelings of ahufband, would be at once very unpolite and very 
unwife. But writing, as 1 am now, to you, andin a mifcellany 
which is intended to anfwer the purpofes of a Committee of 
Public Safety, 1 may, perhaps, take greater freedoms than do- 
mettic good manners will allow; and, in my fiditious chara@er, 
advance fome things, which, in propria perfona, I find it quite 
as prudent to let pafs without animadvertion. 

Sir, this angel of a woman—that is a very fine epithet from 
aman who has been married above twenty years—would de- 
lerve more praifes than you have leifure or patience to read, had 
the not hit, in early life, upona fy /em of happinefs, which fhe is 
never likely to complete, which perhaps never was completed, 
and which, if it could be brought to a termination, would pro- 
bably make her very unhappy. You areto know, that fhe re- 
folves all happinefs into two paffions, hope znd fear, and a mind 
continually vibrating between thefe, is, in ber opinion, a mind 
of perfect felicity. Now, 1 know that fome pecple would call 
this re/fle/ne/s, and an eminent phyfician, of my acquaintance, 
has aflured me, that it is nothing but the fidgets, a diforder pe~ 
culiar, as he fays, to females, efpecially to thole who are called 
your mighty good kind of women: But this, with fuomiffion to 
his medical fkill, muft, Lthink, bea miitake ; for I have per- 
ceived {ymptoms of the fidgets in women, who could not, in 
any fenfe of the word, be termed mighty good, or mighty evil. 
A learned lady aflured me, that my wife’s diforder was irrita- 
bility of locomotion. 


Vou, XXIX, 3T Be 
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Be this as it may, for do&ors will differ, my wife purfues her 
fyftem with unabated affiduity, continually finding out {chemes 
to exercife her mind in hope and fear, to raife expectation, prove 
ingenuity, gratify curiofity, and, as Bayes fays, in the Rehearfal, 
“ to elevate and furprife.”” You may, therefore, fuppofe, that 
in order to carry on this plan of happinefs, fomewhat of a ro- 
mantic turn is neceflary. You are not miftaken. She pof- 
fefles very much of that turn, but is much Setter pleafed with 
the romances of real life, than with thofe of fiction, and would 
much rather fummons a hackney coachman, than call up hob- 
goblins in an old caftie. Aad it is very remarkable, that not 
a day pafles without her meeting, by the meere/? accident in the 
world, with the ftrangeft perfons, the moft unlooked for inci» 
dents, or the oddeft f{pecches and expreflions, that ever oc 
curred in the hiftory of the world.—N.B. I never found a 
perfon of an adventurous turn of mind, who did not meet with 
adventurers ; and I don’t know, but that, in fkilful hands, a 
journey to Hampftead might be made as furprifing, as a voyage 
round the globe. But this by the bye. 

You will alfo readily imagine, that my wife isa woman of 
avery active turn of mind.—-Ah ! Sir, there it is—She is of 
fo active a difpofition, that reft is unknown at our houle. We 
have always fomething to hope, or fomcthing to fear; fome 
fcheme to exccute, fome alteration to make, or fomething to 
illuftrate the defiderated do&trine of perpetual motion. But 
I muft defcend to particulars, 

Soon after our marriage, it was found out by my wife, that 
the houfe we lived in was inconvenient, the ftair cafe was nare 
row, the wainfcoting was impaired by time, and the floors were 
damaged,—T here was much to be done, and much to be une 
done. Having little of the fpirit of contradiGion in me, I had 
no difficulty in admitting, that the hand of the carpenter might 
relieve us in thefe refpects 5 and fent for a couple of trufty tele 
lows,to whom I explained our wants, and only hinted, that 
Fcould with the job finifhed with expedition ; which they, as 
is their cuftom, promifed fhould certainly be the cafe. But this 
was neither my wife’s wilh nor intention, Fini/bing is no part 
of her fyftem, and the word complete is, | believe, not in her 
vocabulary. She had fketched out improvements of a higher 
kind, and probably dreading the fhallownefs of my capacity to 
underftand the whole, chofe to develope the plan in fuch frags 
ments as might fuit my comprehenfion. Little, however, as 
I knew of her intentions, I foon difcovered, that her fole pleas 
fure was in bu/iley and that the had cut eut this work, neither 
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for the benefit of the houfe, nor of the workmen, but purely 
to divert her mind, and keep her inventionin motion. With- 
in a month, our houfe was nearly quite demolifhed, a {mall re- 
ferve only having been made for prefent accommodation, the 
fite of which, to prevent interruption from vifitors, was the 
garret, and the only accefs to it, by means of ladders; the laft 
of which, it was my bufinefs to pull up after me, with the care 
and circum{petion of Robinfon Crufoe, when be dreaded a 
vifit from the favages. 

To interpofe now, I faw was in vain, for I did not wifh to 
demolifh all my comforts together, and therefore let the lady 
dire&trefs order every thing in her own tafte, hoping, that the 
whole would foon be completed, and that there could not be a 
pretence for farther alterations, for fome years atleaft. But in 
this we were mutually difappointed. I was difappointed, be- 
caufe my wife was not fatisfied; and fhe was difappointed, 
becaufe every thing having been done according to her own 
plan, and nothing done as fhe liked, fhe had no perfon to blame 
but herfclf—and that is a trouble, which my wife never takes, 
even when moft at Icifure from other avogations. 

(To be continued.) 





Remarks on the pofitrve Qualifications requifite for 


~ 


Jurymen. 


Be ded fhould firft of all ferioufly regard the weight and 
importance of the office; their own fouls, other men’s 
lives, liberties, and eftates, are at ftake and in their hands, 
therefore they fhould confidcr things well beforehand, and be 
armed with firm, found, and well grounded confciences, with 
minds free from malice, fear, hope, or favour ; left, inftead 
of judging others, they feek their own condemnation, and 
ftand in the fight of God, the Creator and Judge of all Men, 
as murderers, or perjured malefactors. 

They are to obferve well the record, indi&tment, or infor- 
mation, that is read; its feveral parts, as to the matter, mane 
ner, and form. 

They are to pay due notice and regard to the evidence of- 
fered, for proof of the indictment, and every part of it, as 
well as to manner and form, as matter, and if they fufpe& any 
fubornation or tampering with the witnefles, or any malice or 
finifter defigns, they are to have a {pecial regard to tné Cire 
cumitances, or mcoherencics in the teftimonies, and endeas 
37T 2 vour 
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vour by apt queftions to fift out the truth or difcover the 
villainy. 

The jury would at all times do well, to write down the 
evideiice, or the heads of it, that they may the better recall it 
to memory, They are to confider well the nature of the 
crime charged, and what law the profecution is grounded 
upon, and to diftinguith the fuppofed criminal fad, from the 
aggravating words, which are oftentimes ufed in the indict. 
ment, and which are not proved, 

The jury gre to remember that there is no plurality of 
voices to be allowed: Seven cannot over-rule five as a mae 
jority, nor can eleven one; but as the verdict is given in the 
name of all the twelvc, or elfe it is void, fo every one of them 
muff be actually agreeing, and fatisfied in his particular undere 
ftanding and confcience, of the truth and righteou(nels of fuch 
verdidt, or elfe he is forfworn 5 and therefore if one differ in 
opinion from his brethren, they muft be kept together till 
either they, by ftrength of reafon or argument, can fatisfy him, 
or he convince them. He is not to be bullied, much lefs pu- 
nifhed by the court, into a compliance: For as Lord Chief 
Juftice Vaughan well fays, in his Reports, page 115, ** If a 
man differ in opinion or judgment from his fellows, whereby 
they are kept a day and a night, though his diffent may not in 
truth be as reafonable as the opinion of the reft that agree, yet 
if bis judgment be not fatisfied, one difagreeing can be no 
more criminal, than four or five difagreeing with the reft.”— 

Nothing is more common, than for two lawyers or Judges to 
draw oppefite conclufions from the fame teftimonies, and con- 
fequently the Judge and jury, and the jury among themfelves, 
may hone(tly differ in their opinion, as well as two Counfel or 
two Judges may, which often happens ; for want of duly un- 
cerftanding and confidering thefe things, juries many times 
plunge themfelves into dreadful perplexitics. 
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modern Europe ; aperiod indeed of great grandeur, for genius 
and courage, the moft captivating qualities of the human 
mind ; is yet lefs interefting, in the eye of a political philofo- 
pher, than that of Lewis XV. when the province of philofo- 
phy, embracing ftill intelletual and moral improvement, was 
extended to the phytical refources, and various comforts and 
elegancies of life, geographical difcoveries, colonization, agrie 
culture, commerce, manufactures, and {fchemes of finance, 
But it is in the courfe of this reign, that the progrefs of arts, 
manufactures, and commerce, with their influence on politics, 
has been the moft fenfible, rapid, and important. ‘The reigns 
of Lewis XVI. of France, and of George III. of Greate 
Britain, are as much diftinguifhed by the advancement of ufe- 
ful arts, as by imprudent and unfuccefsful plans of policy and 
of arms. 

The energy of nations, excited and exercifed by war, is 
turned to other projects on the return of peace. At the cone 
clufion of the American war, in which the beft part of Europe 
had been involved, the genius of mechanical invention, and 
mercantile enterprize, already active, difplayed itfelf, with re 
doubled alacrity, and in new channels. The price of labour 
has increafed one third; our exports have been more than 
doubled, and our imports augmented in a ftill higher ratios 
The velocity with which practical improvement has proceeded 
in its career, refembles that of a comet, when it approaches 
the fun. About the middle of the fourteenth century it began 
to return from its aphelion:* That it ever will ablolutely 
reach it’s parheliont, while the art of printing remains an ark 
for civilization, amid the deluges of phyfical and moral con- 
vulfions, is not to be fuppofed, nor yet we hope in our country 
evertobe apprehended. But from the period juft ftated to 
the prefent, the progreffive courfe of difcovery and invention, 
and particularly of their application to the ufe of mankind, has 
been uniformly accelerated. The whole face of the bufy 
world has, in our days, undergone a complete change. The 
grand levers of {cience move every thing on a great 
And new difcoveries, of the ftate and the wants of ti 
hations, open new fields of mercantile adve.iture. The diffus 
fion of letters; the improvements in navigation by magnee 
tilm, optics, and aftronomy ; roads and canals; and corref- 
ipondence by fignals, by aid by to be applied in bufinefs as 
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well as war: All thefe, and other inferior circumftances, have 
quickened the intercourfe of men, and the tranfportation of 
all the articles of commerce to an aftonifhing degree. Voyages 
both by fea and land, are now performed twice, nay, fomes 
times thrice as quickly as formerly. Goods are carried twice 
as foon, and twice as cheap. Moft things are manufactured 
at half their former price, and with four times their former 
expedition. 

In this country twoinventions, pre-eminent above all others, 
demand particular mention; the fteam engine, and the ma- 
chinery for {pinning, and weaving cotton, and yarn of other 
meterials, The fteam engine, approaching to the nature of 
a Perpetuum mobile, or rather an animal, incapable of laffitude 
as of fenfati M, produces cvals, works metals, moves ma- 
chines, and is certainly the nobleft drudge that was ever 
employed by the hand of art. ‘Thus we put a hook in the 
nofe of the leviathan: Thus we play with him as a child; 
and take him for a fervant for ever :* Thus we fubdue nature, 
and derive aid and comfort from the elements of earthquakes. 

The invention of the cotton mills, with various other ins 
ventions to which this gave birth, has been, above all others, 
a fource of wealth to this ifland. The fine linen of Egypt, 
the purpurean cloths of Tyre and Sidon, were not fo beneficial 
to thofe countries, in ancient times, as the fine cottons of 
Lancafhire and Paifley are to Great-Britain. The former 
were worn only by mighty men, and the princes of the earth: 
In all parts of the world, at prefent all ranks and conditions, 
men and women, princes and peafants, are clothed with the 
produce of ‘Britifh induftry, and Britifh invention, The me- 
chanical arts, particularly thofe of {pinning and weaving, of 
conftructing Carriages, and machiner y a various forts, have 
been carried to fuch a pitch, that a common mechanic can now 
wear better clothes, sad enjoy more of the comforts andcone 
venicncies of life, than an ancient Satrap, King, or Emperor 


Job xli, 2—4. 





ANECDOTES of the late COUNTESS of EXETER. 


flier amiable woman whofe virtues lately gave a luftre to 

the title of Countefs of Exeter, and who died in the 
beginning of this year, (1797) lamented by all who knew her, 
has f fen ethi 1g fo un 


mimon)y intercRing ia the hiltory of 


CC 
6 her 








her life 


to ever 
minor, 
afterw: 
the Ea 
fome ti 
cording 
and fix 
amufec 
Jones. 
to all 2 
a notic 
picious 
for an 
the ruf 
Tal 
farm-t 
had re! 
tlemar 
moncy 
purpol 
know) 
room. 
going 
mone} 
people 
niore ; 
of caf 
fome } 
ftone- 
reafon 
dict th 
mone) 
tion t 
dingl) 
demar 
Th 
daugh 
threw 
behel 
mode’ 
tinzed 
buntr 











THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 425 


her life, that a detailed fketch of it cannot but be acceptable 
to every reader of fentibility. When the prefent Earl wasa 
minor, he married, at an eatly age, a lady, from whom he was 
afterwards divorced. After the feparation had taken place, 
the Earl, his uncle, advifed him to retire into the country for 
{ome time, and pafs as a private gentleman. Mr. Cecil, ac 
cordingly, bent his courfe into a remote part of Shropthire; 
and fixing his refidence at an ino, in a little rural village, be 
amufed himfelf there for fome months, pafling by the name of 
Jones. As he had plenty of moncy, and was extremely liberal 
to all about him, fome perfons in the neighbourhood conccived 
a notion that he had not come honeilly by his riches, grew ful 
picious of him, and fhunned his company. They took him 
for an Indian Nabob; and, as he pafled along, he often heard 
the ruftics exclaim, “ There goes the London gentleman,” 

Taking a diflike to his fieuation at the inn, he fought cuta 
farm-houfe, where he might board and lodge—fevera! fainilies 
had refufed to take him in, becaule he was “ too fine a gen- 
tleman, and they could not uaderftand how he came by his 
money.” Atlength, he found a fituation, which anfwered his 
purpofe, and in confideration of his liberal offers, and the 
knowledge of his poflefling money, a farmer fitted him up a 
room. Here he continued to relide for about two years, 
going up to London twice in the year, and returning with fuck 
money as he had occation for; when he departed, the country 
people thougat he was gone to gather in his rents, and became 
more aflured of this, trom his always returning with plenty 
of cath, Time hanging heavy on his hands, he purchafed 
fome land, on which he intended to build a houfe; buc neither 
floneemafon nor carpenter would undertake the job, for the 
reafons already mentioned. He cid not condefcend to contra= 
ditt the reports of the villagers ; but offcring to pay fo much 
money beforehand, the tradefmen, after tome grave conlultas 
tion together, agreed to finith his work—this was done accor 
dingly, and every perfon was paid to the full extent of his 
demands, 

The farmer, at whofe cottage his Lordfhip refided, had a 
daughter, about feventecen years of age, whole ruitic beauties 
threw at an infinite diltancey all that his Lordihip had ever 
beheld in the circle of fathion: The ioltc{t roles that ever 
modefty poured upon youth and lovelineis—ber cheeks were 
tinged with the divine bloom of Hebe; and the purity of the 
buntrefs nymph was in her breaft : 
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“© Her lips were red—the one was thin— 

‘6 Next to that her chin— 

& Some bee had ftung it newly—”’ 
—And, whenever any part of her neck or bofom was acci« 
dentally diiplayed, the  Nitor Jplendens marmore puricr”® daze 
zled the odferver’s eye. Altnough this charming maid was 
placed in the bumble lot of life, his Lordfhip perceived, that 
her beauty would adorn, and her virtue fhed, a luftre on the 
moft clevated fituation. One day, when the farmer returned 
home from his plough, Mr. Cecil frankly told them, that he 
liked their daughter, and would marry her, if they would give 
their confent.—‘ Marry our daughter !”’ exclaimed Mrs, 
Farmer, “ what to a fine gentleman ?—No, indeed !”— 
& Yes, marry her,” fays the hufband, * he fhall marry her, 
and fhe likes him—has he not houfe and land too, and plenty 
of money to keep her?” In fine, the matter was made up, 
and Mr. Cecil married this charming ruftic. Mafters of 
every kind were now procured, and in twelve months’ time, 
Mrs, Cecil became an accomplifhed woman, to the envy of 
the country girls around, and to the aftonifhment of the vil- 
lagers, who now began to be reconciled to the fuppofed too 
fine a gen:leman. 

It was not long before the news arrived of his uncle’s death, 
when he found it necefiary torepair totown, He accordingly 
fet out, taking his wife with him, and on his journey, called at 
the feats of teveral noblemen, where, to the utter aftonifhment 
of his wife, he was welcomed in the moft friendly manner. 
At laft, they arrived at Burleigh, in Northamptonhhire, the 
beautiful patrimonial feat of his Lordfhip, Here they were 
welcom<d with acclamations of joy. As foon as he had fettled 
his affairs he returned into Shropfhire, difcovered his rank to 
his wife’s father and mother, put them into the houfe he had 
built there, and fettled on them au income ot 7001, per annudis 
He afterwards took the Countefs with him tu London, intro- 
duced her to the fafhiouable world, where the was refpected, 
admired, adored, until it pleafed te Great Difpenfer of Provi- 
dential Events, to call the {pirit ot life to a more Jafting re- 
gion of happinefss Her Ladythip has left two fons and one 
daughter. 

So fudden an elevation to rank and fortune is, however, 3 
very unufual event, and fhould not excite difcontent ia the 
minds of people not fo fortunate. Content, im ev ery fituation, 
forms the real happinefs of mankind; and will render a humble 


fituation as fubftantially happy, as one more elevated. 
9 ANECDOTES 
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ANECDOTES of Colonel Sir RICHARD LOVELACE, 


HIS gentleman was an amiable and accomplithed perfon, 
T who lived, in the time of the civil wars; by the men 
relpecked, for his moral worth and literary talents; by the fair 
fex almott idolized, for the elegance of his perfon,and the 
{weetnefs of his manners. [le was author of a collection of 
poems, entitled Lucatta, printed in 1! 49» 

Lovelace wasa great loyali(t, and appointed by the people of 
Kent to deliver their petition to the Houle of Commons for the 
reftoration of Charles, and for fettling the government. In 
the Gate-houfe, Weftminiter, where he was confined, he 
compofed that well-known, and clegant little fong, entitled, 
Loyalty Confined, beginning thus; 

«¢ When love, with unconfined wings, 
“© Hovers within my gates 5 

“© And my divine Althea brings, 
“© To whifper at my grates ; 





“© When I lie tangled in her hair, 
“© And fettered in her eye, 
The birds that wanten in 
“ Know no fuch liberty.” 


he air, 


After a few months confinement, he obtained his enlarges 
ment; but, partly by furnifhing the King with men and money, 
and partly by affifting ingenious perfons of every defcription 
in difficulties, he became involved in the greatett diftrefs. 

The following paflage is extracted from a work entitled, 
“ The Bjographical Mirrour,” comprifing a feries of ancient 
and modern Englith portraits of eminent and diftinguifhed 
perfons, from original pictures and draw ings: : 

© After the death of Charles 1. Lovelace was fet at liberty, 
but, having by that time confumed all his eftate, he fell isto a 
deep melancholy, which brought on a confumptior, and made 
him as poor in perfon as in purfe! till be became (O! 
work of mutabilitie!) the object even of com:aon charity. 
He, why in his days ef ga!Jantry wore cloth of gold, was now 
naked, or half covered only with filthy rags! be, who had 
thrown fplendor on palaces, now fhrupk into’ obfeure aad dirty 
alleys; he,who had aflociated with Princes, bangu: ted oi 
dainties, been the patron of the indigent, the admiration of the 





piteous 


wife ond brave, the darling of the chaife and fair, was now 
* fain’? to herd with begzars, ; ladiy to partake of their coaric 
oftals, and thankfully receive their twice given alms; 
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«« To hovel him with fwine and rogues forlorn, 
«* In fhort and mufty ftraw.” 

SHAKESPEARE, 
“ Worn out with mifery, he at length expired in 1658, ata 
very mean lodging in Gunpowder-alley, near Shoe-lane, and 
was buried at the weft end of St. Bride’s church, Fleet-ftreet,” 


Anfwer, by W. Bickham, Junior, of Afbburton, to Philagathus’s 
Anagram, inferted March 


ORNET’s the infe&, Sir, I know, 
H Tranfpofe it right, THRONE ie will fhow; 
Tranfpofe again, THORNE will appear, 
A market-town that’s in Yorkfhire 3 
Change N for F, laftly tranfpofe, 
JETHRO’ the prieft it will cifclofe. 
*{* We have received the like anfwer from J. Gidley, of 
Dean Prior; and W. Mathews, of Staverton. 





A CHARADE, by Oedipus, of Yeovil. 
M Y firft is on the body feen ; 


You, fecondly, mutt find a chain ; 
My whole, tho’ it feems ftrange to tell, 
Is but my firft—an animal. 


4 CHARADE, ly T. Whicker, Teacher of the German Flute, 


LE xelere 


O fearch, ye gents. fair mufic’s fcale, 
From thence a note, Charadians, cull ; 
How charming do her ftrains prevail ! 
How they delight the woe fraught foul ! 
The mufe difdains to crave my next, 
Or any of its glitt’ring fore ; 
She would, tho’ oft by fate perplex’d, 
Rather o’er Goadby’s pages pore. 
May Heaven avert frem thee, fair ifle, 
Britannia! crown’d with concueit boid, 
The dreadful horro:s that prevail 
When prowls my all-deftroying whole ! 


9 POETRY. 
































Dr. A—— to DrE 


Quid bellicofus Cantaber, Se. 


, written in the Year 1793. 


Hor. 
OME, a truce, my dear friend, to the politic ftrain, 
Enough of reforming, and Burke, and Tom Paine: 
Leave the French to their fate, the allies to their plunder, 
And ceafe at man’s folly and madnefs to wonder. 


What, alas! canwe do? we may fret out our lives, 

And plague with long faces our children and wives : 
But to root from our ifle half the ills that infeft her, 
Afks a Hercules’ ftrength, and the years of a Neftor. 


The fpring-days of youth, how they eallop away ! 

See, my head 1s grown bald, and your hair is turn’d grey ! 
The Loves and the Graces take wing with the fwallow, 
And fport, joy, and frolic, are eager to follow. 


Oh! Iet us arreft them, ere yet they are gone! 

A forehead of frowns will but hatten them on: 
lf thort be our fpan, be contracted our troubles ; 
For a bubble of care is the work of ail bubbles. 


How I Jong all at eafe on the turf to be laid, 

Where high o’er my head waving trees mix their fhade; 
Where flow’rs all around their rich fragrance impart, 
And thro’ the rapt fenfes joy flows to the heart, 


Here Anacreon and Horace the hours hall prolong, 
And teach me that life is no more than a fong: 

Or a friend of my youth fhall partake the fuil bowl, 
While a gale of paft pleafure wafts blifs thro’ the foul. 


In the midft of our chat, if fome charmer be feen, 
With trefles loofe-flowing, to trip o’er the green, 
We'll challenge her healti in a glafs running o’er, 
And join the dear name with our Chices of yore. 


Such the gay-colour’d draught of my fummer defires, 
While fancy but paints as remembrance inf{pires ; 

But once give her flight, and all bounds fhe torfakes, 
And joins your blithe troop in a Your to the Lakes. 


40 , > ° , : 
Addrefs to an old Pair of Boots that have been newly tapped. 
if 


QO" ye! that now with ftrength fuperior crown’d, 
: - 
LOOK fy 


1 , 


rom the nail fyoporting, lilce the bef 
om tne nau fupportings like the beft 


Of 











440 THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER, 


OF all the cupboard ; at whofe fight my fhoes 
Hide their diminifh’ d head! to you! call, 
But with no fawning voice, and add your name, 
Oh boots! to tell you how I?ll ufe your ftrength, 
That brings to my remembrance what fuppori ts 
Ye were ; what firm defence againit each itone, 
Projeéting craggy; or more dre: id annoy 
Minute of gravei; or the hateful herb 
Of venom multifold, and thorns, and furze. 
Till time and worfe cccafion wore ye down, 
Well tried, well worn, ye were ; and many a mile 
Advent’rous, on adventure dou; ghty fraught, 
Ye bore my feet fatigued ; til] time and toil 
Mordacious brought : ye low ; nor did not then 
This careful eye perceive, nor hand attempt 
To ftay the coming ill, if aught could ftay 
The approach of aged ill. Full many a nail 
Obdurate, with ferrean head a point 
Of tharpett texture, has for many a day, 
Driv’n by this hand, wit! h{tood t the grinding rage 
Of rocks and roads; tho’ now with. glofly fole 
Ye thine refplendeat, : a ind the cobler’s hand, 
With fcientific fkiil, has opp’d each leak, 
Where ertt the chil ly waters found aways 
Notto the foot alluring ; yet again 
If fail not under/ianding, ye thail prove 
o> rch various peril; or in ftirrup plac’d 
Equeftrian, or more humble walk, atnoon. 
Vien wealthier wights fhall mount the pamper’d fleed, 
And give the guiding rein ; for not to me, 
For not to me, in {tall well itrew'd and flraw ‘a. 
Stands the aptcourfer. No; my boots, thefe feet, 
‘Thefe decemdigitipedum, mutt itill 
O’er many a furze-fill’d heath and rugged rock 
Annoyant, bear me far with your fupport. 


Thro? what variety of untried walks; 

Thro’ wha at new {cenes and countries muft we pals. 
The wide, the unbounded profpect lies before Us, 
But vapours, fogs, and tempetts reft upon it! 

Here willl pauie—if there’sa walk in llore— 
And that there is, all nature cries aloud 

In all her ch: arms—it fomew aes fure muft lead us, 
And that whereto it leads us fhall be pleafant. 

But when, or where, or why, or how it fhall be, 
I’m weary cf conjecture —this fhall end them. 








LET THE WORLD SLIDE! 


NINCE gay love, and thapelefs folly, 

Of this worl d guide | ec — an half; 
vi ould you banith melancholy? 
Learn to love, and learn to laugh. 











oue 





